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Washington for an attempt to deal with his critics
in the Senate. For America showed a distracted
world the way back to the delightful, if destruc-
tive, pursuit of peace-time politics. But he found
time for a short meeting before dinner, in which
somebody asked a question about the Dutch and
Mr. Churchill raised the Russian dilemma. The
President, who had already got up to go, listened
politely to his argument and delivered an ambiguous
oracle leaning on the back of Clemenceau's chair.
Then he left to catch his train. Nest day the
subject was resumed under the chairmanship of
Clemenceau's formidable skull-cap and gloves; and
the Supreme Council proceeded without undue haste
towards something in the nature of a decision.
Lloyd George, who was inclined to be sceptical
about his colleague's Russian anxieties, was not
encouraging. But a degree of precision had been
achieved; and the War Office proceeded with a
comprehensive programme of extricating British
troops from Archangel and Transcaucasia, whilst
Admiral Koltchak and General Denikin were to be
supported in the Civil War with military stores and
instructional staffs.

Spring turned to summer; and as the peace treaty
took shape in Paris, Mr. Churchill's departmental
round went on at the War Office. His faithful
secretary concealed his master's healthy taste for
polo among the sober round of his official appoint-
ments under the discreet alias (borrowed from the
stately vocabulary of the French army) of " Col-
lective Equitation." Few ministers play polo at
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